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page, to whom he always fpoke in fo 
indolent a manner, as made him gene- 
rally defpifed ; one day, a little boy 
coming to the door, with a prefent 



of fruit from his mother, to Mrs. 
Campbel, the young gentleman told 
him his mamma was not at home ; 
but, fays he, you (hall ftaj and play 
with me, I thank you, Sir, anfwer- 
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ag here replied mailer Campbel. 
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George Collins (for that was his 
name) I could not Hay with pleafare, 
nnlefs my mother had given me leave. 
He then ran home as faft as poffible, 
told her of mailer Campbel s invita- 
tion, and afed her if ftw wanted 
him. She praifed him very much toi 
being fo dutiful, and told him, he 
might go as foon as he had been for 
her cow. He obeyed with the utmoft 
readinefs, and then aiked, if he fnould 
not do any thing elfe for her ; me 
thanked him for his defire of being 
lerviceable to her, but fa id, (Us want- 
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